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ACT  I. 
SCENE  I.— A  Sheet. 

Enter     SERGEANT     TROUNCE,     CORPORAL 

FLINT,  four  Soldiers,  Drummer  and  Fifcr,  with 

shamrocks  in  hats,  R.  V.  E. 

First  8.  (c.)  I  say  you  are  wrong,— we  should  all 
speak  together,  each  f<  r  himself,  and  all  at  once, 
that  we  may  be  heard  the  better. 

Second  S.  (R.  C.)  Right,  Jack,  we'll  argue  in 
platoons,  let  him  have  our  grievances  in  a  volley ; 
and  if  we  be  to  have  a  spokesman,  there's  our  cor- 
poral, he  is  the  lieutenant's  countryman,  and  knows 
his  humour. 

Cor.  (r.)  Let  me  alone  for  that.  I  served  three 
years,  within  a  bit,  under  his  honour,  in  the  Royal 
Inniskiilens,  and  I  never  will  see  a  sweeter-tem- 
pered gentleman,  nor  one  more  free  with  his  purse. 
I  put  a  great  shamrock  in  his  hat,  this  morning, 
and  I'll  be  bound  for  him,  he'll  wear  it,  was  it  as 
big  as  Steven's  Green. 

Second  8.  I  say  again,  then,  you  talk  like  young- 
sters, like  militia  striplings  ;  there's  a  discipline, 
look'ee,  in  all  things,  whereof  the  sergeant  must 
be  our  guide  ;  besides,  he's  a  gentleman  of  word?. 

Cor.  Why,  the  sergeant  is  a  scholar,  to  be  sure, 
and  has  the  gift  of  reading. 

Ser.  (l.  c)  Good  soldiers,  and  fellow-gentlemen; 
if  you  make  me  your  spokesman,  you  will  show  the 
more  judgment,  and  let  me  alone  for  the  argument. 
I'll  be  as  loud  as  a  drum,  and  level  to  the  point. 

All.  Agreed,  agreed ! 

Cor.  O,  fait!  here  comes  the  lieutenant ;  now, 
sergeant 

Ser.  So,  then,  to  order,— look  out  your  mutiny 
looks,  let  every  man  grumble  a  little  to  himself, 
and  some  of  you  hum  the  deserter's  march. 

Enter  LIEUTENANT  O'CONNER,  L. 

Lie.  (l.)  Well,  honest  lads,  what  is  it  you  have 
Lo  complain  of  ? 

Omnes.  Ahem  !  hem  ! 

Ser.  So  please  your  honour,  the  very  grievance 
of  the  matter  is  this  : — Ever  since  your  honour 
differed  with  Justice  Credulous,  our  inn-keepers 
use  us  most  seurvily.  By  my  halbert,  their  treat- 
ment is  such  that,  if  our  spirit  was  willing  to  put 
up  with  it,  flesh  and  blood  could  by  no  means  agree 
to  it ;  so  we  humbly  petition  that  your  hononr 
would,  make  an  end  of  the  matter  at  once,  by  run- 
ning away  with  the  justice's  daughter,  or  else  get 
ns  fresh  quarters,  hem,  hem  ! 

Lie.  Indeed  !  pray,  which  of  the  houses  uses  you 
ill? 

Ser.   There'3  the  New  Red  Lion  an't  half  the 


ci'iiity  the  Old  Red  Lion  had;  and  there's  the 
White  Horse  deserves  a  halter,  and  if  he  wasn't 
case-hardened,  ought  to  blush  to  show  his  face. 

Lie.  Very  well ;  the  Horse  and  Lion  shall  answer 
for  it,  at  the  quarter  sessions.       *■ 

Ser.  The  Two  Magpies  are  civil  enough,  but  the 
Angel  uses  us  like  the  devil,  and  the  Rising  Sun 
refuses  us  light  to  go  to  bed  by. 

Lie.  Indeed  !  then,  upon  my  word,  I'll  have  the 
Rising  Sun  put  down,  and  the  Angel  shall  give 
security  for  his  good  behaviour.  But  are  you  sure 
you  do  nothing  to  quit  scores  with  them  ? 

Cor.  Nothing  at  all,  your  honour,  unless  now 
and  then  we  happen  to  fiing  a  cartridge  into  the 
kitchen  fire,  or  put  a  spatterdash  or  so  into  the 
soup,  and  sometimes  Ned  drums  up  and  down- 
stairs a  little,  at  night. 

Lie.  Oh,  all  that's  fair;  but  hark'ee, lads, I  must 
have  no  grumbling  on  St.  Patrick's  Day  ;  so,  here, 
take  this  (Gives  a  purse),  and  divide  it  amongst 
you.  But  observe  me,  now,  show  yourselves  men 
of  spirit,  and  don't  spend  sixpence  of  it  in  drink. 

Ser.  Nay,  hang  it,  your  honour,  soldiers  should 
never  bear  malice ;  we  must  drink  St.  Patrick's 
and  your  honour's  health. 

All.  Oh,  damn  malice ! 

Cor.  St.  Patrick  and  his  honour,  by  all  means. 
Come  away,  then,  lads;  and  first  we'll  parade 
round  the  market  cross,  for  the  honour  of  the 
king. 

First  S.  St.  Patrick  and  strong  beer  for  ever. 
Thank  your  honour ! 

[Exeunt  Soldiers,  r. 

Lie.  Get  along,  you  thoughtless  dogs. 

Enter  DOCTOR  ROSY,  l. 

Ah!  my  little  Doctor  Rosy!  my  Galen  abridg'd- 
what's  the  news  ? 

Doc.  (l.  c.)  All  things  are  as  they  were;  my 
Alexander,  the  justice,  is  as  violent  as  ever  :  I  felt 
his  pulse  on  the  matter  again,  and  thinking  his 
rage  began  to  intermit,  I  wanted  to  throw  in  the 
bark  of  good  advice,  but  it  would  not  do.  He  says 
you  and  your  cut-throats  have  a  plot  upon  his 
life,  and  swears  he  had  rather  see  his  daughter  in 
a  scarlet  fever,  than  in  the  arms  of  a  soldier. 

Lie.  (c.)  Upon  my  word,  the  army  is  very  much 
obliged  to  him  ;  well,  then,  I  must  marry  the  girl 
first,  and  ask  his  consent  afterwards. 

Doc.  So,  then,  the  case  of  her  fortune  is  des- 
perate, hey  ? 

Lie.  Oh,  hang  fortune !  let  that  take  its  chance 
— there  is  a  beauty  in  Lauretta's  simplicity,  so 
pure  a  bloom  upon  her  charms 

Doc.  So  there  is,  so  there  is.  You  are  for  love- 
liness, as  nature  made    her,  hey  ?    no  artificial 
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graces,  no  cosmetic  varnish,  no  beauty  in  grain, 

tlCY  ? 

Lie.  No,  doctor  ;  though  I  admire  modesty  in  a 
woman,  I  like  to  see  their  faces.  To  be  sure,  bash- 
fulness  is  a  very  pretty  thing ;  but,  in  my  mind, 
there  is  nothing  on  earth  so  impudent  as  an  ever- 
lasting blush. 

Doc.  My  taste,  to  a  tittle— well,  Lauretta  is  none 
of  those— ah !  I  never  see  her  but  she  reminds  me 
of  my  poor  dear  wife. 

Lie.  Ay,  faith  !  in  my  opinion,  she  can  t  do  a 
worse  thing.  (Aside.)  Now,  he  is  going  to  bother 
Hie  about  an  old  hag  that  has  been  dead  these  seven 

Doc.  Oh,  poor  Dolly !  I  never  shall  see  her  like 
again— such  an  arm  for  a  bandage,  veins  that 
seemed  to  invite  the  lancet!  Then  her  skin, 
smooth  and  white  as  a  gallipot;  her  mouth  as 
round,  and  not  larger,  than  the  mouth  of  a  penny 
vial.  Her  lips,  conserve  of  roses— and  then  her 
teeth— none  of  your  sturdy  fixtures— ache  as  they 
would,  it  was  but  a  pull,  and  out  they  came.  I 
believe  I  have  drawn  half  a  score  of  her  poor,  dear 
pearls.  (Weeps.)  But  what  avails  her  beauty P 
Death  has  no  consideration— one  must  die,  as  well 
as  another. 

Lie.  (Aside.)  Oh,  if  he  begins  to  moralize^— 

(Takes  oat  Ids  snuff-box.) 

Doc.  Fair  and  ugly,  crooked  or  straight,  rich  or 
poor,  flesh  is  grass,  flowers  fade.  _ 

Lie.  (Offering  snuff.)  Here,  doctor,  take  a  pinch 
of  snuff— keep  up  your  spirits. 

Doc.  True,  true,  my  friend;  grief  cant  mend 
the  matter,  all's  for  the  best ;  but  such  a  woman 
was  a  great  loss,  lieutenant. 

Lie.  To  be  sure ;  for  doubtless  she  had  mental 
accomplishments  equal  to  her  beauty. 

Doc.  Mental  accomplishments !  she  would  have 
stuffed  an  alligator,  or  pickled  a  lizard,  with  any 
apothecary's  wife  in  the  kingdom.  Why,  she  could 
decipher  a  prescription,  and  substitute  the  ingre- 
dients, almost  as  well  as  myself;  then  she  was 
such  a  hand  at  making  foreign  waters— for  Seltzer, 
Soda,  Priemont,  Islington,  or  Chalybeate,  she 
never  had  her  equal ;  and  her  Bath  and  Bristol 
springs  exceeded  the  originals.  Ah,  poor  Dolly ! 
she  fell  a  martyr  to  her  own  discoveries. 

Lie.  How  so,  pray  ? 

Doc.  Poor  soul !  her  illness  was  occasioned  by 
her  zeal  in  trying  an  improvement  on  the  Spa- 
water,  by  an  infusion  of  rum  and  acid. 

Lie.  Ay,  ay;  spirits  never  agree  with  water- 
drinkers. 

Doc.  No,  no ;  you  mistake.  Rum  agreed  with 
her  well  enough,  it  was  not  the  rum  that  killed 
the  poor  dear  creature,  for  she  died  of  a  dropsy. 
Well,  she  is  gone,  never  to  return,  aud  has  left  no 
pledge  of  our  loves  behind.  No  little  babe  to  hang 
like  a  label  round  papa's  neck!  Well,  well,  we 
are  all  mortal— sooner  or  later  flesh  is  grass- 
flowers  fade. 

Lie.  Oh,  the  devil,  again  ! 

Doc.  Life's  a  shadow,  the  world's  a  stage— we 
strut  an  hour 

Lie.  Here,  doctor.  (Offers  snuff.) 

Doc.  True,  true,  my  friend— well,  high  grief 
can't  cure  it.    All's  for  the  best,  hey,  Alexander  ? 

Lie.  Right,  right;  an  rpothecary  should  never 
be  out  of  spirits.  But  come,  faith!  'tis  time 
honest  Humphrey  should  wait  on  the  justice  ;  that 
must  be  our  first  scheme. 

Doc.  True,  true,  you  should  be  ready;  the  clothes 
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are  all  at  my  house,  and  I  have  given  you  such  a 
character,  that  he  is  impatient  to  have  yon ;  he 
swears  you  shall  be  his  body  guard.  Well,  I 
honour  the  army,  or  I  should  never  do  so  much  to 
serve  you. 

Lie.  Indeed,  I  am  bound  to  you  for  ever,  doctor  ; 
and  when  once  I'm  possessed  of  my  dear  Lauretta, 
I  will  endeavour  to  make  work  for  you  as  fast  as  I 
can. 

Doc.  Now  you  put  me  in  mind  of  my  poor  wife 
again. 

Lie.  Ah,  pray  forget  her  a  little,  we  shall  be  too 
late. 

Doc.  (Sighing.)  Poor  Dolly  ! 

Lie.  'Tis  past  twelve. 

Doc.  (Absorbed.)  Inhuman  dropsy  ! 

Lie.  (Impatiently.)  The  justice  will  wait. 

Doc.  Cropped  in  her  prime ! 

Lie.  For  heaven's  sake,  come. 

Doc.  Well,  flesh  is  grass. 

Lie.  O,  the  devil! 

Doc.  Flowers  fade ! 

Lie.  Doctor 

[Forces  him  off,  l. 


SCENE  II. 


-A  Chamber  in  Justice  Credulov.s'3 
House. 


Enter  LAURETTA  and  MRS.  BRIDGET 
CREDULOUS,  b. 

Lau.  (r.)  I  repeat  it  again,  mamma,  officers  are 
the  prettiest  men  in  the  world ;  and  Lieutenant 
O'Conner  is  the  prettiest  officer  I  ever  saw. 

Mrs.  C.  (l.)  For  shame,  Laura;  how  can  you 
talk  so  ?  or  if  you  must  have  a  military  man, 
there's  Lieutenant  Plough,  or  Captain  Haycock,  or 
Major  Dray,  the  brewer,  are  all  your  admirers; 
and  though  they  are  peaceable  good  kind  of  men, 
they  have  as  larjre  cockades,  and  become  scarlet 
as  well  as  the  fighting  folks. 

Lau.  Psha !  you  know,  mamma,  I  hate  militia 
officers.  No,  give  me  the  bold  upright  youth,  who 
makes  love  one  day,  and  has  his  head  shot  off  the 
next.  Dear  me  !  to  think  how  the  sweet  fellows 
sleep  on  the  ground,  and  fight  in  silk  stockings  and 
lace  rufflos. 

Mrs.  C.  Oh,  barbarous !  to  want  a  husband  that 
may  wed  you  in  the  morning,  and  may  be  absent 
the  Lord  knows  where  before  night ;  then  in  a 
twelvemonth  perhaps  to  have  him  come  home  like 
a  Colossus,  with  one  leg  at  New  York,  aud  the 
other  at  Chelsea  Hospital. 

Lau.  Then  I'll  be  his  crutch,  mamma. 

Mrs.  C.  No ;  give  me  a  husband  that  knows 
where  his  limbs  are,  and  knows  the  use  of  them  ; 
or  if  he  should  take  you  with  him,  child — what  a 
scene  !  to  sleep  in  a  baggage-cart,  and  stroll  about 
the  camp  like  a  gipsy  with  a  knapsack  and  two 
children  at  your  back — then,  by  way  of  entertain* 
ment  in  the  evening,  to  make  a  party  with  the 
sergeant's  wife,  to  drink  bohea  tea,  and  play  at 
all  fours  on  a  drumhead — 'tis  a  precious  life,  to  be 
sure ! 

Lau.  Nay,  mamma,  you  shouldn't  be  against  my 
Lieutenant,  for  I  heard  him  say  you  were  the 
best-natured  and  best -looking  woman  in  the 
world. 

Mrs.  ft  Why,  child,  I  never  said  but  that  Lieu- 
tenant O'Conner  was  a  very  well-bred  and  dis- 
cerning young  man — 'tis  your  papa  is  so  violent 
against  him. 

Lau.  Why,  cousin  Sophy  married  an  officer. 
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Mrs.  C.  Ay,  Laury,  an  officer  in  the  militia. 

Law.  No,  indeed,  mammu ;  a  marching  regi- 
ment. 

Mrs.  ft  No,  child  ;  I  tell  yon  ho  was  a  major  in 
the  Manchester  militia. 

Lau.  Indeed,  ma'am,  it  wasn't. 


Enter  JUSTICE  CREDULOUS,  L. 


Jus. 
Lau. 


Bridget,  my  love,  I  have  had  a  message. 
It  was  cousin  Sophy  told  me  so,  mamma. 

Jus.  I  have  had  a  message,  my  love. 

Mrs.  C.  (c.)  No,  child,  she  could  say  no  such 
thing. 

Jus.  (l.)  A  message,  I  say. 

Lau.  (r.)  How  could  he  be  in  the  militia,  when 
he  was  ordered  abroad  ? 

Jus.  Why,  Laura?  (Crosses  to  c.) 

Mrs.  C.  Ay,  girl,  hold  your  tongue — well,  my 
dear. 

Jus.  I  have  had  a  message  from  Dr.  Rosy. 

Mrs.  C.  He  ordered  abroad,  miss !  he  went 
abroad  for  his  health. 

Jits.  Why,  Bridget ! 

Mrs.  C.  Well,  deary— now,  hold  your  tongue, 
miss. 

Jits.  A  message  from  Dr.  Rosy,  and  Dr.  Rosy 
says 

Lau.  I'm  sure,  mamma,  his  regimentals 

Jus.  Damn  his  regimentals!  why  don't  you 
listen,  hussy  ? 

Mrs.  C.  Ay,  girl,  how  durst  you  interrupt  your 
papa? 

Lau.  Well,  papa. 

Jus.  Dr.  Rosy  says  he'll  bring ■ 

Lau.  Were  blue,  turned  up  with  red,  mamma. 

Jus.  Laury — says  he  will  bring  the  young  man. 

Mrs.  C.  Red  and  yellow,  if  you  please. 

Jus.  Bridget — the  young  man  that  is  to  be 
hired. 

Mrs.  ft  Besides,  miss,  it  is  very  unbecoming  in 
you  to  want  to  have  the  last  word  with  your 
mamma — you  ought  to  Know 

Jus.  (C.)  Why,  zounds!  will  you  hear  me  or 
no? 

Mrs.  C.  (l.)  I  am  listening,  my  love,  I  am  listen- 
ing— but  what  signifies  my  silence  ?  what  good  is 
my  not  speaking  a  word,  if  this  girl  will  interrupt, 
and  let  her  tongue  run,  and  try  for  the  last  word, 
and  let  nobody  speak  but  herself  ? — Ay,  I  don't 
wonder,  my  life,  at  your  impatience ;  your  poor 
dear  lips  quiver  to  speak,  but  I  suppose  she'll  run 
on,  and  not  let  you  put  in  a  word — you  may  very 
well  be  angry,  there  is  nothing  in  the  world,  sure, 
so  provoking  as  a  chattering,  talking — chattering 
talking 

Lau.  (r.)  Nay,  I'm  sure,  mamma,  it  is  you  will 
not  let  papa  speak  now. 

Mrs.  C.  Why,  you  little  provoking  minx 

Jus.  Get  out  of  the  room  'directly— both  of  you 
get  out. 

Mrs.  C.  Ay,  go,  girl. 

Jus.    Go,  Bridget,  you  are  worse  than  she,  you 
old  hag ;  I  wish  you  were  both  up  to  the  neck  in 
the  canal,  to  argue  there  till  I  took  you  out. 
Enter  JOHN,  l. 

Jo7in.  Dr.  Rosy,  sir. 

Jus.  Show  him  up, 

[Exit  John,  l. 

Lou.  Then  you  own,  mamma,  it  was  a  inarching 
regiment  ? 

Mrs.  C.  You're  an  obstinate  fool,  I  tell  you  ;  for 
if  that  had  been  the  case (Crosses  to  Laura.) 


Jus.  (l.)  You  won't  go? 

Mrs.  C.  (c.)  We  are  going,  Mr.  Surly— if  that 
had  been  the  case,  I  say,  how  could 

Luit.  (R)  Nay,  mamma,  one  proof 

Mrs.  C.  How  could  major 

Lau.  And  a  full  proof 

[Justice  Credulous  drives  them  off,  r. 

Jus.  There  they  go,  ding  donging  for  the  day. 
Good  lack!  a  fluent  tongue  is  the  only  (thing  a 
mother  don't  like  her  daughter  to  resemble  her 
in. 

Enter  DR.  ROSY,  l. 

Well,  doctor,  where's  the  lad  ?  where's  Trusty  ? 

Doc.  (l.)  At  hand;  he'll  be  here  in  a  minute,  I'll 
answer  for't ;  he's  such  a  one  as  you  au't  met 
with,  brave  as  a  lion,  gentle  as  a  saline  draught. 

Jus.  (r  )  Ah,  he  comes  in  the  place  of  a  rogue,  a 
dog  that  was  corrupted  by  the  Lieutenant.  But 
this  is  a  sturdy  fellow,  is  he,  doctor  ? 

Doc.  Ah,  Hercules;  and  the  best  back-sword 
player  in  the  country.  Egad  !  he'll  make  the  red- 
coats  keep  their  distance. 

Jus.  0,  the  villains !  this  is  St.  Patrick's  Day, 
and  the  rascals  have  been  parading  my  house  all 
the  morning.  I  know  they  have  a  design  upon 
me,  but  if  this  fellow  does  but  prove  faithful,  I 
shall  be  more  at  ease. 

Doc.  Doubtless  he'll  be  a  comfort  to  you. 

Enter  JOHN,  L. 

John.  There  is  a  man  below,  sir,  inquires  for  Dr. 
Rosy. 

Doc.  Show  him  up. 

Jus.  (Crossing  to  John.)  Hold,  a  little  caution- 
how  does  he  look  ? 

John.  A  country  -looking  fellow,  your  worship. 

Jus.  O,  well,  well,  for  Dr.  Rosy  :  these  rascals 
try  all  ways  to  get  in  here. 

John.  And  please  your  worship,  there  was  one 
here  this  morning  wanted  to  speak  to  you :  he  said 
his  name  was  Corporal  Breakbones. 

Jus.  Corporal  Breakbones ! 

Doc.  Corporal  Breakbones ! 

John.  And  Drummer  Crackskull  came  again. 

Doc.  Drummer  Crackskull ! 

Jus.  Drummer  Crackskull !  ay,  did  yon  ever 
hear  of  such  a  damned  confounded  crew  ?— Well, 
bring  the  lad  in  here. 

[Erit  Jo7tn,  l. 

Doc.  Ah,  he'll  be  your  porter,  he'll  give  the 
rogues  an  answer. 

Re-enter  JOHN,  introducing  LIEUTENANT 
O'CONNER,  disguised  as  Humphrey  Hum. 

Jus.  So,  a  tall  fellow— Efacks !  what!  has  lost 
an  eye? 

Doc.  Only  a  bruise  he  got  in  taking  seven  or 
eight  highwaymen. 

Jus.  He  has  a  damned  wicked  leer  somehow  with 
the  other. 

Doc.  Oh,  no,  he's  bashful — a  sheepish  look. 

Jus.  Well,  my  lad,  what's  your  name  ? 

Lie.  (l.)  Humphrey  Hum. 

Jus.  (Aside,  c.)  Hum — I  don't  like  Hum  ! 

Lie.  But  I  be  mostly  called  Honest  Humphrey. 

Jus.  Well,  Honest  Humphrey,  the  doctor  has 
told  you  my  terms,  and  you  are  willintr  to  serve, 
eh? 

Lie.  And  please  your  worship,  I  shall  be  well 
content. 

Jus.  Well,  then,  harkye,  Honest  Humphrey :  yoa 
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are  sure  you  will  never  be  a  rogue— uever  take  a 
bribe,  eh,  Honest  Humphrey? 

Lie.  A  bribe !  what's  that  ? 

Jus.  (Aside.)  A  very  ignorant  fellow,  indeed, 
not  to  know  what  a  bribe  is  ! 

Doe.  His  worship  hopes  you  will  never  part  with 
your  honesty  for  money,  Humphrey. 

Lie.  Noa,  noa ! 

Jus.  Well  said,  Humphrey — my  chief  business 
with  you  is  to  watch  the  motions  of  a  rake-helly 
fellow  here,  one  Lieutenant  0' Conner. 

Doc.  Ay,  you  don't  value  the  soldiers,  do  you 
Humphrey  P 

Lie.  Not  I ;  they  are  but  swaggerers,  and  you'll 
see  they'll  be  as  much  afraid  of  me  as  they  would 
of  their  captain. 

Jus.  And,  i'  faith,  Humphrey !  you  have  a 
pretty  cudgel  there. 

Lie.  Ay,  the  zwich  is  better  than  nothing;  but  I 
should  be  glad  of  a  stouter— ha'  you  got  such  a 
thing  in  the  house  as  an  old  coach-pole,  or  a  spare 
bedpost  P 

Jus.  Oons !  what  a  dragon  it  is  !  Well,  Hum- 
phrey, come  with  me.  (Crosses  b.)  I'll  just  show 
him  to  Bridget,  doctor,  and  we'll  agree — come 
along,  Honest  Humphrey. 

[Exit,  E. 

Lie.  My  dear  doctor,  now  remember,  to  bring 
the  justice  presently  to  the  walk — I  have  a  scheme 
te  get  into  his  confidence  at  once. 

Doc.  (Shaking  hands  with  him.)  I  will — I  will. 

Re-enter  JUSTICE  CREDULOUS,  E. 

Jus.  Why,  Honest  Humphrey— hey!  (Seesthem 
shaking  hands.)    What  the  devil  are  you  at? 

Doc.  I  was  just  giving  him  a  little  advice — well, 
I  must  go  for  the  present— good  morning  to  your 
worship.  (Crosses  L.)  You  need  not  fear  the 
Lieutenant  while  he  is  in  your  house. 

Jus.  Well,  get  in,  Humphrey.  Good  morning  to 
you,  doctor.  [Exit  Doctor,  l.]  Come  along, 
Humphrey.  [Exi^ ,  Humphrey  following .~]  Now  I 
think  I  am  a  match  for  the  Lieutenant  and  all  his 
gang— ha,  ha !  a  spare  bed-post,  eh  ?    Ha,  ha  ! 

[Exit,  E.,  laughing. 

END   OF  ACT   I. 


ACT   II. 

SCENE  l.—A  Street. 

SERGEANT  TROUNCE,   DRUMMER,   FIFER, 
and  SOLDIERS,  discovered. 

Ser.  Come,  silence  your  drum — there  is  no  valour 
stirring  to-day— I  thought  St.  Patrick  would  have 
given  us  a  recruit  or  two  to-day. 

Sol.  Mark,  sergeant. 

Enter  TWO  COUNTRYMEN. 

Ser.  Oh!  these  are  the  lads  I  was  looking  for— 
they  have  the  looks  of  gentlemen.  Arn't  you 
single,  my  lads  ? 

First  C.  Yes,  and  please  you,  I  be  quite  single, — 
my  relations  be  all  dead,  thank  heavens,  more  or 
Lass.  I  have  but  one  poor  mother  left  in  the 
world,  and  she's  an  helpless  woman. 

,;*:)•.  Indeed!  a  very  extraordiHary  case — quite 
yoar  own  master,  then — the  fitter  to  serve  his 
Majesty — can  you  read  ? 


First  C.  Noa  ;  I  was  always  too  lively  to  take  to 
learning  :  but  John  bore  is  a  main  clever  at  it. 

Ser.  So,  what,  you're  a  scholar,  friend  ? 

Second  C.  I  was  born  so,  master.  Feythor  kept 
grammar  school. 

Ser.  Lucky  man  !  in  a  campaign  or  two,  put 
yourself  down  chaplain  to  the  regiment.  Ami 
I  warrant,  you  have  read  of  warriors  and  heroes. 

Second  C.  Yes,  that  I  have;  I  have  read  of  Jack 
the  Giant  Killer,  and  the  Dragon  of  Che  Wautly, 
and  the— noa,  I  believe  that's  all  in  the  hero  way, 
except  once  about  a  comet. 

Ser.  Wonderful  knowledge!  Well,  my  heroes,  I 
write  word  to  the  king  of  your  good  intentions, 
and  meet  me  half  an  hour  hence  at  the  Two  Mag- 
pies. 

Both.  We  will,  your  honour,  we  will. 

Ser.  But  stay,  for  fear  I  shouldn't  see  yon  asain 
iu  the  crowd,  clap  these  little  bit?  of  riband  into 
yonr  hats. 

First  C.  Our  hats  are  none  of  the  best. 

Ser.  Well,  meet  me  at  the  Magpie?,  and  I'll  give 
you  money  to  buy  new  ones. 

Both.  Bless  your  honour,  thank  your  honour  ! 

[Exit. 

Ser.  (Winking  at  Soldiers.)  Jack 

[Exeunt  Soldiers. 

Enter  LIEUTENANT,  b.,  disguised  as  ILvnii 
Hum. 

Ser.  Stop,  friend,  will  you  list  ? 

Lie.  Who  shall  I  serve  under  ? 

Ser.  Under  me,  to  be  snre. 

Lie.  Isn't  Lieutenant  O' Conner  yotf  officer  ? 

Ser.  He  is,  and  I  am  commander  over  him. 

Lie.  What!  be  your  sergeants  greater  than  your 
captains  ? 

Ser.  To  be  snre,  we  are  ;  'tis  our  '•  keep 

them  in  order.     For  instance,  now,  the  geSorttl 
writes  to  me  "  Dear  sergeant,"  or  "Dear  Tronnce," 
or   "  Dear  Sergeant  Trounce,   if  yoSPiifcuW] 
does  not  demean  himself  accordingly,  let  me  know. 
Yours  to  command,  General  De  ' 

Lie.  And  do  you  complain  of  him  often  ? 

Ser.  No,  hang  him ;  the  lad  is  goo d-nature:!  at 
bottom,  so  I  pass  over  small  tilings.  But  hark'ee, 
between  ourselves,  he  is  most  confoundedly  given 
to  wenching. 

Enter  CORPORAL,  L. 

Cor.  Please  your  hononr,  the  doctor  is  coming 
this  way,  with  his  worship.  We  are  all  ready,  and 
have  our  cues. 

[Brit,  k. 
Lie.  Then,  dear  Trounce,  or  dear   Sergeant,  or 
dear  Sergeant  Trounce,  take  yourself  awi 

Ser.  Zounds !  the  Lieutenant— I  smell  the  black 
hole  already. 

[Exit, ft. — Lie utenani walks ahoi it  listen- 
ing. 

Enter  JUSTICE  and  DOCTOR,  h. 
Jus.  I  thought  I  saw  some  of  the  cutthroats. 
Die.  I   fancy   not,    there's    no  on?    but    honest 
Humphrey.     Ha  !   ods,  life !  here  comes  some  of 
them,  we'll  stand  aside,  and  let  them  : 
Jus.  Oh,  the  bloody-looking  d 

(They  retire  up,  c.) 

Enter  CORPORAL,  and  tiro  SohHers,  E.  r.  E. 

Cor.  Hold,  friend;  do  you  serre  Justice 
Credulous  ? 
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/.it;.  I  do. 

Cor.  Are  you  rich? 

Lie.  No:i. 

Cor.  Nor  ever  will  be,  with  that  old  stingy  booby  ; 
look  here,  take  it.  (Gives  him  a  purse.) 

Lie.  What  must  I  do  for  this? 

Cor.  Mark  me  :  our  lieutenant  is  in  love  with  the 
old  rogue's  daughter,  help  us  to  break  his  worship's 
bones,  and  carry  off  the  girl,  and  you  are  a  made 
man. 

Lie.  I'll  sea  you  hanged  first,  you  pack  of  scurvy 
villains  !  (Throwsdoun  the  parse.) 

Cor.  What,  sirrah,  are  you  mutinous  ?  Lay  hold 
of  him. 

Lie.  Nay,  then,  I'll  try  your  armour  for  you. 

(Beats  them  off,  R.  u.  E.) 

All.  Oh,  oh!  quarter,  quarter  ! 

[Exeunt  Soldiers,  R.  u.  e. 

Jus.  (Justice  and  Doctor  come  forward.)  Trim 
them,  trim  them !  trounce  them !  break  their 
bones!  honest  Humphrey.  What  a  spirit  he  has, 
doctor. 

Doc.  Aquafortis. 

Lie.  Betray  master,  indeed ! 

Doc.  What  a  miracle  of  fidelity  ! 

Jus.  Ay,  and  it  shall  not  go  unrewarded — I'll 
give  him  sixpence  on  the  spot.  Here,  honest 
Humphrey,  there's  for  yourself ;  as  for  this  bribe 
{Takes  up  the  purse),  such  trash  is  best  in  the  hands 
of  justice.  Now  then,  doctor,  I  think  I  may  trust 
him  to  guard  the  women  ;  while  he  is  with  them, 
I  may  go  out  with  safety. 

Doc.  Doubtless  you  may,  I'll  answer  for  the 
lieutenant's  behaviour,  while  honest  Humphrey  is 
with  your  daughter. 

Jus.  Ay,  ay  ;  she  shall  go  no  where  without  him. 
(Crosses,  R,,  with  Doctor  Rosy.)  Come  along,  honest 
Humphrey.  How  rare  it  is  to  meet  with  such  a 
servant ! 

.  [Exeunt,    the   Doctor    and  Lieutenant 
making  signs. 


SCENE  II. — A  Garden. — A  qarden  seat,  r. 

Enter  LAURETTA,  l.,  meeting  JUSTICE 
CREDULOUS,  R. 

Jus.  Why,  you  little  truant,  how  durst  yon 
wander  so  far  from  the  house,  without  my  leave ; 
do  you  want  to  invite  that  scoundrel  lieutenant  to 
scale  the  walls  and  carry  you  off. 

Lau.  (l.)  Lud,  papa!  you  are  so  apprehensive 
about  nothing. 

Jus.  (r.)  What,  hussey  ? 

Lau.  Well,  then,  I  can't  bear  to  be  shut  up  all  day 
so  like  a  nun.  I  am  sure  it  is  enough  to  make  one 
wish  to  be  run  away  with— and  I  wish  I  was  run 
away  with— I  do — I  wish  th'e  lieutenant  knew  it. 

Jus.  You  do,  do  you,  hussey  ?  Well,  I  think 
I'll  take  pretty  good  care  to  prevent  that.  Here, 
Humphrey ! 

Enter  LIEUTENANT  O'CONNER,  still  as 
Humphrey. 

Jus.  I  leave  this  lady  in  your  care.  Now  you 
may  walk  about  the  garden,  Miss  Pert,  but  Hum- 
phrey shall  go  with  you,  wherever  you  go.  So 
mind,  honest  Humphrey,  I  am  obliged  to  go  abroad 
for  a  little  while,  let  no  one  bat  yourself  come 
near  her;  don't  be  shame-faced,  you  booby,  but 
keep  close  tc  her.     And  now,  miss,  let  your  lieu- 


tenaut,  or  any  of  his  crew,  come  near  you  if  they 
can. 

[Exit  L. — Lieutenant  crosses,  l.,  watch* 
ing  Justice  off. 

Lau.    How  the  booby  stares  after  him.       (Sits.) 

Lie.  (Going  up  to  Lauretta.)  Lauretta ! 

Lau.  Not  so  free,  fellow. 

Lie.  Lauretta,  look  on  me. 

Lau.  (Turning  her  head  from  Mm.)  Don't  inter- 
rupt me,  booby. 

Lie.  No  recollection  ! 

Lau.  Honest  Humphrey,  be  quiet. 

Li>:.  (Removing  the  patch  from  his  eye.)  Have  you 
forgot  your  faithful  soldier  ? 

Lau.  (Discovering  the  Lieutenant.)  Ah !  (Rising.) 
Oh,  preserve  me ! 

Lie.  (l.)  'Tis  I,  my  soul!  you  truest  slave;  pass- 
ing on  your  father,  in  this  disguise. 

Lau.  (r.)  Well,  now,  I  declare  this  is  charming  1 
— yon  are  so  disguised,  my  dear  lieutenant,  I  am 
sure  no  one  will  find  you  out,  and  you  do  look  so 
delightfully  ugly.  (Laughing.)  Ha,  ha,  ha!  you 
know  I  am  under  your  protection,  papa  charged 
you  to  keep  close  to  me. 

Lie.  True,  my  angel ;  and  thus  let  me  fulfil 

Lau.  Oh,  pray,  now,  dear  Humphrey 

Lie.  Nay,  'tis  bnt  what  old  Mittimus  com- 
manded. (Osiers  to  kiss  her.) 

Enter  JUSTICE  CREDULOUS,  l. 

Jus.  Stay,  Laury,  my  dear Hey !  what  tha 

devil's  here  ? 

Lau.  Oh,  mercy ! 

Jus.  Your  humble  servant,  honest  Humphrey— 
don't  mind  me — pray  don't  let  me  interrupt  you. 

Lau.  Lud,  papa!  now,  that's  so  good-natured. 
(Crosses  c.)  Indeed,  there's  no  harm — you  did  not 
mean  any  harm,  did  you,  Humphrey  ? 

Lie.  No,  indeed,  miss,  his  worship  knows  it  is 
not  in  me. 

Jus.  I  know  that  you  are  a  lying,  canting,  hypo- 
critical scoundrel ;  and  if  you  don't  take  yourself 
out  of  my  sight 

Lau.  Indeed,  papa,  now  I'll  tell  you  how  it  was 
— I  was  somehow  taken  with  a  sudden  giddiness, 
and  Humphrey,  seeing  me  begin  to  totter,  ran  to  my 
assistance,  quite  frightened,  poor  fellow,  and  took 
me  in  his  arms. 

Jus.  Oh,  poor  fellow,  was  that  all  ? — nothing  but 
a  little  giddiness,  eh  !  She  has  been  troubled  with 
a  giddiness  all  her  life. 

Lie.  That's  all,  indeed,  your  worship;  for  seeing 
miss  change  colour,  I  ran  up  instantly. 

Jus.  Oh,  'twas  very  kind  of  you! 

Lie.  And  luckily  recovered  her. 

Jus.  And  who  made  you  a  doctor,  you  impudent 
rascal,  eh  ?  Get  out  of  my  sight,  I  say,  this  in- 
stant !  or  by  all  .the  statutes 

(Crosses  C,  to  Lieutenant.) 

Lau.  (l.)  Oh,  now,  papa,  you  frighten  me,  and 
I  am  giddy  again — oh,  help,  help  ! 
Lie.  Oh,  dear  lady,  she'll  fall. 

(Crosses,  and  takes  her  into  his  arms.) 

Jus.  Zounds  !  what,  before  my  face — why,  then, 
thou  mirror  of  impudence.  (Laiys  hold  of  his  wig, 
which  comes  off,  and  disco  vers  him.)  Mercy  on  me  ! 
who  have  we  here  ?  Murder  ! — robbery  ! — fire  ! — 
rape ! — John ! — Susan  ! — Bridget 

Lie.  Good  sir,  don't  be  alarmed  ;  I  intend  you  no 
harm. 

Jus.  Thieves  !  robbers !  soldiers ! 


8 


ST.    PATRICK'S    DAY. 


Lie.  Yon  know  my  love  for  your  daughter. 
Jw».  Fire!  cut-throats! 

Lie.  And  that  alone 

Jits.  Treason !  gunpowder ! 

Enter  Two  Servants,  R.  s.  e.,  with  fire-arms. 

Jus.  CBaking  a  blunderbuss  from  one.)  Now, 
ecoundrel,  let  her  go  this  instant. 

(Points  the  blunderbuss    at  the    Lieu- 
tenant, who  runs  behind  Lauretta.) 
Lou.  0,  papa,  you'll  kill  me. 
Jos.  Honest  Humphrey,  be  advised.— Ay,  miss, 
this  way,  if  you  please. 

Lie.  (Peeping  over  Lauretta's  shoulder.)  Nay,  sir, 
but  hear  me. 
Jus.  I'll  shoot. 

Lie.  And  you'll  be  convinced 

Jus.  I'll  shoot. 
Lie.   How  very  injurious. 

Jus.  I'll  shoot.  Take  her  away.  (To  Servants.) 
And  so,  your  humble  servant,  honest  Humphrey 
Hum. 

[Exeunt   Laura    and    Servants,    R. — 
Justice  and  Lieutenant,  L. 

SCENE  III.— A  Street. 

Enter  DOCTOR  ROSY,  L. 

Doc.  Well,  I  think  my  friend  is  now  in  a  fair 
way  of  succeeding.  Ah,  I  warrant  he  is  full  of 
hope  and  fear,  doubt  and  anxiety ;  truly,  he  has 
the  fever  of  love  strong  upon  him ;  faint,  peevish, 
languishing  all  day,  with  burning  restless  nights. 
Ah!  just  my  case  when  I  first  pined  for  my  poor 
dear  Dolly.  When  she  used  to  have  her  daily 
cholics,  that  her  little  doctor  might  be  sent  for, 
then  would  I  interpret  the  language  of  her  pulse, 
declare  my  own  sufferings  in  my  recipes  to  her, 
send  her  a  pearl  necklace  in  a  pill-box,  or  a  cordial 
draught  with  an  acrostic  on  the  label.  Well  those 
days  are  over, — no  happiness  lasting,  all  is  vanity, 
— now  sunshine,  now  cloudy ;  we  are,  as  it  were, 
kings  and  peasants,  then  what  avails 

Enter  LIEUTENANT  O'CONNER,  L. 

Lie.  (Jj.)  0,  doctor!  ruined  and  undone ! 

Doc.  (r.)  The  pride  of  beauty 

Lie.  I  am  discovered,  and 

Doe.  The  gaudy  palace 

Lie.  The  justice  is 

Doc.  The  pompous  wig 

Lie.  Is  more  enraged  than  ever 

Doc.  The  gilded  cane 

Lie.  Why,  doctor ! 

(Slapping  him  on  the  shoulder.) 

Doc.  Hey! 

Lie.  Confound  your  morals !  I  tell  you  I  am 
:  discovered,  discomfitted,  disappointed,  distressed, 
and  distracted ! 

Doc.  Indeed !  yonr  luck,  to  think  of  the  insta- 
bility of  human  affairs— nothing  certain  in  this 
world — most  deceived  when  most  confident-^fools 
of  fortune  all ! 

Lie.  (l.)  My  dear  doctor,  I  want  at  present  a 
little  practical  wisdom — I  am  resolved  this  instant 
to  try  the  scheme  we  were  going  to  put  in  execution 
last  week— I  have  the  letter  ready,  and  only  want 
yonr  assistance  to  recover  my  ground. 

Doc.  (r.)  With  all  my  heart— I'll  warrant  you 
I'll  bear  a  part  in  it — but  how  the  deuce  were  you 
discovered  ? 


Lie.  I'll  tell  you  as  we  go,  there's  not  a  moment 
to  be  lost. 

Doc.  (Crosses  L.)  Heaven  send  we  succeed  better 
— but  there's  no  knowing. 

Lie.  (r.)  Very  true. 

Doc.  (l.)  We  may,  and  we  may  not. 

Lie.  Right. 

Doc.  Time  must  show. 

Lie.  Certainly. 

Doc.  We  are  but  blind  guessers. 

Lie.  Nothing  more. 

Doc.  Thick-sighted  mortals. 

Lie.  Remarkably. 

Doc.  Wandering  in  error. 

Lie.  Even  so. 

Doc.  Futurity  is  dark 

Lie.  As  a  cellar. 

Doc.  Men  are  moles 

[Lieutenant  0'  Conner  forces  him  out,  L. 
while  he  is  speaking. 


Chamber    in    Justice    Credulous' s 
arm    chair — table — pen,    ink,    and 


SCENE  IV.— A 
House — larg 
paper. 

Enter  JUSTICE  and  MRS.  CREDULOUS,  L. 

Jus.  (r.)  Odds  life,  Bridget!  you  are  enough  to 
make  one  mad ;  I  tell  you  he  would  have  deceived  a 
chief  justice,  the  dog  seemed  as  ignorant  as  my 
clerk,  and  talked  of  honesty  as  if  he  had  been  a 
churchwarden. 

Mrs.  C.  (L.)  Pooh!  nonsense,  honesty!  What 
had  you  to  do,  pray,  with  honesty  ?  A  fine  busi- 
ness you  have  made  of  it  with  your  Humphrey 
Hum,  truly  and  truly  ;  and  miss,  too,  she  must 
have  been  privy  to  it.  Lauretta !  ay,  you  would 
have  her  called  so,  but  for  my  part,  I  never  knew 
any  good  come  of  giving  girls  these  heathen 
Christian  names  ;  if  you  had  called  her  Deborah, 
or  Tabitha,  or  Ruth,  or  Rebecca,  nothing  of  this 
had  ever  happened  ;  but  I  always  knew  Lauretta 
was  a  runaway  name. 

Jus.  Psha  !  you're  a  fool. 

Mrs.  C.  No,  Mr.  Credulous,  it  is  you  who  are  a 
fool,  and  no  one  but  such  a  simpleton  would  be  so 
imposed  on. 

Jus.  Why,  zounds,  madam !  how  durst  you  talk 
so  ?  If  you  have  no  respect  for  your  husband,  I 
should  think  unns  quorum  might  command  a  little 
defence. 

Mrs.  C.  Don't  tell  me — unus  fiddlestick!  you 
ought  to  be  ashamed  to  show  your  face  at  the 
sessions ;  you'll  be  a  laughing-stock  to  the  whole 
bench,  and  a  by-word  with  all  the  pig-tailed  at- 
torneys and  big-wig'd  lawyers. 

Jus.  Is  this  language  for  his  Majesty's  repre- 
sentative ?  By  the  statutes,  it's  high  treason,  and 
petty  treason,  both  at  once. 

Enter  JOHN,  with  a  letter,  L. 

John.  A  letter  for  your  worship. 

Jus.  Who  brought  it  ? 

John.  A  soldier. 

Jus.  Take  it  away  and  bury  it. 

Mrs.  C.  Stay,  stay — now  you're  in  such  a  hurry 
— it  is  some  canting  scrawl  from  the  Lieutenant,  I 
suppose— let  me  see.  (Takes  the  letter.)  Ay,  'tis 
signed  Lieutenant  0' Conner. 

Jus.  Well — come,  read  it  out. 

Mrs.  C.  (Reads.)  '*  Revenge  is  sweet.'* 

Jus.  It  begins  so,  does  it?  I'm  glad  of  that — 
I'll  let  the  dog  know  I'm  of  his  opinion. 
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Mrs.  C.  (Reads.)  "  Aud  though  disappointed  of 
my  designs  npon  your  daughter,  I  have  still  the 
satisfaction  of  knowing  I'm  revenged  on  her  un- 
natural father,  for  this  morning,  in  your  choco- 
late, I  had  the  pleasure  to  administer  to  you  a  dose 
of  poison." — Mercy  on  us ! 

Jus.  No  tricks,  Bridget ;  come,  you  know  it  is 
not  so— you  know  it  is  a  lie. 

Mrs.  (J.  Read  it  yourself.     (Gives  him  the  letter.) 

Jus.  (Beads.)  "  Pleasure  to  administer  a  dose 
of  poison" — Oh,  horrible  —  cut-throat  villain  — 
Bridget. 

Mrs.  C.  (Takes  the  lette)-.)  Lovee,  stay,  here's  a 
postscript.  "  N.B.  'Tis  not  in  the  power  of  medi- 
cine to  cure  you."    Oh,  oh,  oh ! 

Jus.  Odds  my  life  !  Bridget,  why  don't  you  call 
for  help  ? — I've  lost  my  voice — my  brain  is  giddy — 
I  shall  burst,  and  no  assistance.  John !  Laury ! 
John ! 

Mrs.  C.  You  see,  my  lovee,  what  you  have 
brought  upon  yourself. 

Enter  JOHN,  l. 

John.  Your  worship. 

Jus.  Stay,  John,  did  you  perceive  anything  in 
my  chocolate-cup  this  morning  ? 

John.  Nothing,  your  worship,  unless  it  was  a 
little  black  grounds. 

Jus.  Ay,  arsenic,  black  arsenic.  Why  don't  you 
run  for  Dr.  Rosy,  you  rascal  ? 

John.  Now,  your  worship  ? 

Mrs.  C.  Oh,  lovee,  you  may  be  sure  it  is  in  vain  ; 
let  him  go  for  the  lawyer,  to  witness  your  will,  my 
life. 

Jus.  Zounds !  g©  for  the  doctor,  you  scoundrel ! 
You  are  all  confederate  murderers  ! 

John.  Oh,  here  he  is,  your  worship. 

[Exit,  l. 

Jus.  Now,  Bridget,  hold  your  tongue,  and  let  me 
see  if  my  horrid  situation  be  apparent. 

(Mrs.  Credulous  gets  round  to  R. 

Enter  DOCTOR  ROSY,  h. 

l        Doe.   I  have  but    just  called  to  inform — hey ! 
V  bless  me !  what's  the  matter  with  your  worship  ? 
i     Jus.  There,  he  sees  it  already — poison  in  my  face, 
in  capitals.    Yes,  yes,  I'm  a  sure  job  for  the  un- 
dertakers. 

Mrs.  C.  Alas!  oh,  doctor! 

Jus.  Peace,  Bridget.  Why,  doctor,  my  dear  old 
friend,  do  you  really  see  any  change  in  my  face  ? 

Doc.  Change!  never  was  man  so  altered;  how 
came  these  black  spots  on  your  nose  ? 

Jus.  Spots  on  my  nose ! 

Doc.  And  that  wild  stare  in  your  right  eye — ay, 
and  alack,  alack !  how  you  are  swelled  ! 

Jiis.  (c.)  Swelled! 

Doc.  (l.)  Ay,  don't  you 'think  he  is,  madam  ? 

Mrs.  C  (k.)  Oh,  'tis  in  vain  to  conceal  it — in- 
deed, lovee,  you  are  as  big  again  as  you  were  this 
morning. 

Jus.  Yes,  I  feel  it  now — I'm  poisoned.  Doctor, 
help  me,  for  the  love  of  justice — give  me  life  to  see 
my  murderer  hanged ! 

Doc.  What! 

Jus.  I'm  poisoned,  I  say. 

Doc.  Speak  out. 

Jus.  What,  can't  you  hear  me  ? 

Doc.  Your  voice  is  so  low  and  hollow,  as  it  were, 
I  can't  hear  a  word  you  say. 

Jus.  I'm  gone,  then,  hie  jacet  (sinlcs  intG  the  arm- 
chair), many  years  one  of  his  majesty's  justices. 


Mrs.  C.  (Gives  a  letter.)  Read,  Doctor— ah,  lovee, 
the  will — consider,  my  life,  how  soon  you  will  be 
dead. 

Jus.  No,  Bridget,  I  shall  die  by  inches. 

Doc.  I  never  heard  such  monstrous  iniquity ! 
Oh,  you're  gone,  indeed,  my  friend — the  mortgage 
of  your  little  bit  of  clay  is  up,  and  the  sexton  has 
nothing  to  do  but  to  close.  We  must  all  go,  sooner 
or  later — high  and  low — death's  a  debt,  his  man- 
damus binds  all  alike — no  bail,  no  demurrer. 

Jus.  Silence,  Dr.  Croaker,  will  you  cure  me  or 
will  you  not  ? 

Doc.  Alas,  my  friend,  it  is  not  in  my  power,  but 
I'll  certaiuly  see  justice  done  on  your  murderer. 

Jus.  I  thank  you,  my  dear  friend,  but  I  had 
rather  see  it  myself. 

Doc.  Ay,  but  if  you  recover,  the  villain  will 
escape. 

Mrs.  C.  Will  he?  Then,  indeed,  it  would  be  a 
pity  you  should  recover — I  am  so  enraged  against 
the  villain,  I  can't  bear  the  thought  of  his  escaping 
the  halter. 

Jus.  That's  very  kind,  my  dear,  but  if  it's  the 
same  thing  to  you,  I  had  as  soon  recover,  notwith- 
standing.   What,  doctor,  no  assistance  ? 

Doc.  Ef  acks !  I  can  do  nothing ;  but  there's  the 
German  quack  whom  you  wanted  to  send  from 
town — I  met  him  at  the  next  door,  and  I  know  he 
has  antidotes  for  all  poisons. 

Jus.  Fetch  him,  my  dear  friend,  fetch  him — I'll 
get  him  a  diploma  if  he  cures  me. 

Doc.  Well,  there's  no  time  to  be  lost — you  continue 
to  swell  immensely. 

[Exit,  l. 

Jlrs.  C.  What,  my  dear,  will"  you  submit  to  be 
cured  by  a  quack  nostrum-monger  !— For  my  part, 
much  as  I  love  you,  I  had  rather  follow  you  to 
your  grave,  than  see  yon  owe  your  life  to  any  but 
a  regular-bred  physician. 

Jus.  I'm  sensible  of  your  affection,  my  dearest, 
and  believe  me,  nothing  consoles  me  in  my  present 
melancholy  situation,  so  much  as  the  thoughts  of 
leaving  you  behind,  my  angel. 

Enter  DOCTOR   ROSY  and  LIEUTENANT 
O'CONNER,  disguised  as  a  Quack,  l. 

Doc.  Great  luck,  met  him  passing  by  the  door. 

Lie.  Metto  dowsei  pulsnm. 

Doc.  He  desires  me  to  feel  your  pulse. 

Jus.  Can't  he  speak  English  ? 

Doc.  Not  a  word. 

Lie.  Palio  vivem  mortem  sonnem. 

Doc.  He  says  you  have  not  above  six  hours  to 
live. 

Jus.  Oh,  mercy !  does  he  know  my  distemper? 

Doc.  I  believe  not. 

Jus.  Tell  him  'tis  arsenic  they  have  given  me. 

Doc.  Geneable  illi  arsnecca. 

Lie.  Pisonatus. 

Jus.  What  does  he  say  ? 

Doe.  He  says  that  you  are  poisoned^ 

Jus.  We  know  that,  but  what  will  be  the  effect  ? 

Doc.  Quid  effectum  ? 

Lie.  Diable  tantalem. 

Doc.  He  says  you'll  die  presently. 

Jus.  Oh,  horrible  !  what,  no  antidote  ? 

Lie.  Curum  bonum  fullum. 

Jus.  What  does  he  say— I  must  row  in  a  boat  to 
Fulham  ? 

Doc.  He  says  he'll  undertake  to  cure  you  for 
three  thousand  guineas. 

Mrs.  C.  Three  thousand  halters !  no,  lovee,  yon 
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shall  never  snbniit  to  such  impositions— die  at 
once,  and  be  a  customer  to  none  of  them. 

Jits.  I  won't  die,  Bridget— I  don't  like  death. 

Mrs.  C.  B>ha!  there  is  nothing  in  it— a  moment, 
and  it  is  over. 

Jus.  Ay,  bat  it  leaves  a  numbness  behind,  that 
lasts  a  plaguy  long  time. 


Enter  LAURETTA,  R. 

Law.  0,  my  dear  papa,  what  is  it  I  hear  ? 

[Goes  to  him,  R.  k. 

Lie.  Quidam  scominam  deos  tollam  rusam. 

Doc.  The  doctor  is  astonished  at  the  sight  of  your 
fair  daughter. 

Jus.  How  so  ? 

Lie.  Damsellum  liven  even  visilbani. 

Doc.  He  says  that  he  has  long  lost  his  heart  to 
her,  and  that  if  you  will  give  him  leave  to  pay  his 
addresses  to  the  lady,  and  promise  your  consent  to 
the  union,  if  he  should  gain  her  affections,  he  will, 
on  those  conditions,  cure  you  instantly,  without 
fee  or  reward. 

Jus.  The  devil !  did  he  say  all  that  in  so  few 
words  ?  What  a  fine  language  it  is.  Well,  I  agree, 
if  he  can  prevail  on  the  girl  (^Iside.),  and  that  I  am 
sure  he  never  will. 

Doc.  Agreed! 

Lie.  Writhum  bothum. 

(Pointing  to  pen  and  ink.) 

Doc.  He  says  you  must  give  this  under  your  hand, 
while  he  writes  you  a  miraculous  receipt. 

(Bring*,  down  table,  R.  c. — Lieutenant 
crosses  behind  to  R.  c.  and  writes.) 

Jus.  (Writing.)  There  doctor,  there's  what  he 
requires. 

(Gives  the  paper  to  the    Doctor,   who 
/lands  it  to  the  Lieutenant.) 

Doc.   (Giving  the  Justice  a  written  paper.)   And 
here's  the  receipt :  read  it  yourself. 
Jus.  Hey!  what's  here?  plain  English. 
Doc.    Read  it  out,— a  wondrous  nostrum,  I'll 
answer  for  it. 

(While  the  Justice  reads,  the  Lieutenant 
throws  ojf  his  disguise.) 

Jus.  (Reads.)  "  In  reading  this  you  are  cured,  by 
your  affectionate  son-in-law,  O'Conner."  Who  the 
deuce  is  this  ? 

Mrs.  C  0,  monstrous  imposition  ! 

Jus.  In  the  name  of  Beelzebub  and  his  brethren  ! 
whom  have  we  here  ? 


Lie.  Lieutenant  O'Conner,  at  your  service,  sir, 
and  your  faithful  servant,  honest  Humphrey  ! 
Mrs.  C.  (l.)  So,  so,  another  trick. 

Jus.  Out  of  my  sight,  varleti  I'll  be  off  the 
bargain,  I'll  be  poisoned  again,  and  you'll  be 
hanged. 

Doc.  Come,  come,  my  dear  friend,  don't  put 
yourself  in  a  passion  ;  &  man  just  escaped  from  the 
jaws  of  death  should  not  be  so  violent :  come, 
come,  make  a  merit  of  necessity,  and  let  your 
blessing  join  thoso  whom  nothing  on  earth  can 
keep  asunder. 

Jus.  I'll  not  do  it — I'll  sooner  die,  and  have  my 
fortune  go  to  Bridget. 

Mrs.  C.  To  be  sure!  0,  my  conscience!  I'd 
rather  yon  should  die,  and  leave  me  ten  estates, 
than  consent  to  such  a  thing. 

Jtts.  You  had,  had  you  ?  Hark'ee,  Bridget,  yon 
behaved  so  affectionately  just  now  that  I'll  never 
follow  your  advice  again,  while  I  live.  So,  Mr. 
Lieutenant (Crosses  to  Lieutenant.) 

Lie.  Sir. 

Jus.  You  are  an  Irishman,  and  an  officer,  an't 
you? 

Lie.  I  am,  sir  ;  and  proud  of  both. 

Jus.  Well,  if  you  will  forswear  your  country,  and 
quit  the  army — I'll  receive  you  as  my  son-in  law. 

Lie.  Mr.  Justice,  if  you  were  not  the  father  of 
my  Lauretta,  I'd  pull  your  nose  for  mentioning 
the  first,  and  break  your  bones  for  proposing  the 
latter. 

Jus.  He's  likely  to  prove  a  very  affectionate  son- 
in-law,  truly !  Here,  Lauretta,  you're  a  sly. 
tricking  little  baggage,  and  I  believe  no  one  so 
fit  to  manage  you,  as  my  honest  friend,  here, 
Humphrey  Hum!  (Joins  their  hands,  and  crosses 
behind  to  Bridget.)  Who  is  the  most  impudent  dog 
I  ever  saw. 

Lie.  I  thank  you,  sir,  for  with  such  a  gift  every 
word  is  a  compliment. 

Mrs.  C.  Come,  then,  since  everything  is  settled, 
I  give  my  consent;  and  this  day's  adventure,  love, 
will  be  a  good  scolding  subject  for  you  and  me, 
these  ten  years. 

Jus.  So  it  will,  my  dear,  though  we  are  never 
much  at  a  loss. 

Doc.  Come,  I  insist  on  one  day,  without 
wrangling.  The  captain  shall  give  us  a  dinner  at 
the  Two  Magpies,  and  your  worship  shall  put 
every  man  in  the  stocks  who  is  sober  at  eight 
o'clock  ! — So,  joy  to  you,  my  little  favourite — and 
I  wish  she  may  make  just  such  a  wife  as  my  poor 
Dolly. 
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by  Eminent  Artists,  and  is  the  Largest  in  the  World, 

The  General  Contents  consist  of  Two  or  Three  Continuous  Novels,  Talcs  of  Adventure  founded  on  fact 
lales  of  Heroism,  also  founded  on  fact.  History  and  Legends  01  Old  Towns,  with  Illustrative  Sketches  from 
the  Original  Pictures,  Complete  Stories,  Tales,  Picturesque  Sketches,  Tales  of  Operas.  Lives  of  Celebrated 
Actresses  (past  and  present),  Adventures,  National  Customs,  Curious  Facts,  Memoirs  with  Portraits  of 
Celebrities  of  the  Day,  Essays,  Poetry,  Fine  Art  Engravings,  Original  and  Select  Music,  Paces  Devoted 
to  the  Ladies.  The  Work-Table,  Receipts,  Our  Own  Sphinx,  Acting  Charades,  Chess.  Varieties,  Sayings 
and  Doings,  Notices  to  Correspondents,  &c. 

Weekly.  One  Penny.    Monthly  Parts,  Ninepence.    Remit  Threehalfpence  in  Stamps,  for  Specimen  Copy. 

With  the  Monthly  Parts  are  Presented:— Fancy  Needlework  Supplements,  Coloured  Parisian  Plates, 
Lerlitt  Wool  Patterns,  Fashionable  Parisian  Head-dresses,  Point  Lace  Needlework,  &c.  <fec. 

ALL  THE  BEST  AVAILABLE  TALENT,    ARTISTIC  AND  LITERARY,   ARE  ENGAGED. 

Volumes  I  to  XL,  elegantly  bound,  Now  Ready. 

Each  Volume  contains  nearly  300  Illustrations,  and  640  Pages  of  Letterpress.  These  are  the  most  hand- 
some volumes  ever  offered  to  the  Public  for  Five  Shillings.    Post-free,  One  Shillingand  Sixpeuce  extra. 


COMPANION   WORK    TO    LOW  BELLS. 
Simultaneously  with  Bow  Bells  is  issued,  Price  One  Penny,  in  handsome  wrapper. 

BOW    BELLS    NOVELETTES. 

This  work  is  allowed  to  be  the  handsomest  Periodical  of  its  class  in  cheap  literature.  Tha  authors  and 
artists  are  of  the  highest  repute.  Each  number  contains  a  complete  Novelette  of  about  the  length  of  a 
One- Volume  Novel. 

Bow  Bells  Novelettes  consists  of  sixteen  large  pages,  witli  three  beautiful  illustrations,  and  is  issued  in 
style  far  superior  to  any  other  magazines  ever  published.  The  work  is  printed  in  a  clear  and  good  type, 
on  paper  ot  a  fine  quality. 

Bow  Bells  Novelettes  is  also  published  in  Parts,  Price  Sixpence,  each  part  containing  Four  Complete 
Novels.  Vols.  1  to  13,  each  containing  Twenty-five  complete  Novels,  bound  in  elegantly  coloured  cover, 
price  2s.  6d.,  or  bound  in  cloth,  gilt-lettered,  4s.  6d. 


EVEKY  WEEK.— This  Illustrated  Periodical,  containing  sixteen  large  pages,  is  published  every  Wednes- 
day, simultaneously  with  Bow  Bells,  it  is  the  only  Halfpenny  Periodical  in  England,  and  is  about  the 
size  of  the  largest  weekly  journal  except  Bow  Bells.  A  Volume  of  this  Popular  Work  is  published  Half- 
yearly.    Vol.  31   aow  ready,  price  Two  Shillings.    Weekly,  One  Halfpenny.    Monthly,  Threepence. 

THE  HISTORY  AND  LEGENDS  OF  OLD  CASTLES  AND  ABBEYS.— With  Illustrations  from  Original 
Sketches,  The  Historical  Facts  are  compiled  from  the  most  authentic  sources,  and  the  Original  Legends 
and  Engravings  are  written  and  drawn  by  eminent  Authors  and  Artists.  The  Work  is  printed  in  bold, 
clear  type,  on  good  paper;  and  forms  a  handsome  and  valuable  Work,  containing  743  quarto  pages,  and 
190  Illustrations.    Price  Twelve  Shillings  and  Sixpence. 

DICKS'  EDITION  OF  STANDARD  PLAYS.— Price  One  Penny  each.  Comprising  all  the  most  Popular 
Plays,  by  the  most  Eminent  Writers.  Most  ot  the  Plays  contain  from  16  to  32  pages,  are  printed  in  clear 
type,  on  paper  of  good  quality.  Each  Play  is  Illustrated,  and  sewn  in  an  Illustrated  Wrapper.  Numbers 
1  to  600,  now  ready. 

THE  HOUSEHOLD  BOOK  OF  DOMESTIC  ECONOMY.— Price  One  Shilling.  Post  free,  Is.  6d.  This 
remarkably  cheap  and  useful  book  contains  everything  for  everybody,  and  should  be  found  in  every 
household. 

DICKS'  BRITISH  DRAMA.— Comprising  the  Works  of  the  most  Celebrated  Dramatists.  Complete  in 
12  Volumes.  Each  volume  containing  about  20  plays.  Every  Play  Illustrated.  Price  One  Shilling  eacu 
Volume.    Per  Post,  Fourpence  extra. 

BOW  BELLS  HANDY  BOOKS.— A  Series  of  Little  Books  under  the  above  title.  Each  work  contains 
04  pages,  printed  in  clear  type,  and  on  fine  paper. 

l   Etiquette  for  Ladies.  I  3.  Language  of  Flowers.  I  -5.  Etiquette  on  Courtship 

2.  4.  Guide  to  the  Ball  Room.        I  and  Marriage. 

Price  3d.    Post  free.  3id.    Every  family  should  possess  the  Bow  Bell-}  Hanoi'  Boons. 

THE  TOItE  ITE:  A  Guide  to  the  Improvement  of  Personal  Appearance  and  the  Preservation  of  HealtU. 
A  New  Edition,  price  Is.,  or  by  post,  is.  Id.,  cloth,  gilt. 

London:  John  Dicks,  313,  Strand;  and  all  Booksellers. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


DICKS'    ENGLI 
DICKS'  SHAKSPERE,  One  Shilling.      Per   post 

6d    extra.— Complete:  containing  all  the  great 

Poet's  Plays,  37  in  number,  from  the  Original 

Text.    The  whole  of  his  Poems,  with  Memoir 

and  Portrait,  and  37  Illustrations. 

RON'S  WORKS,  One  Shilling.      Per  post    6d 

extra  —A  New  Edition  of  the  Works   of  Lord 

Byron.    636  Pages,  21  Illustrations. 
POPE'S   WORKS,  One   Shilling.     Per  post,  6d. 

extra  —  With  Portrait,  &  numerous  Illustrations. 
GOLDSMITH'S  WORKS,  Ninepence.     Per  post, 

3d.  extra.— With  Memoir  and  Portrait.     New 

and  complete  Illustrated  Edition. 
M  S.  HEMANS*  WORKS,  Ninepence.    Per  post, 

3d.   extra.  —  A    new    Edition,   with   Memoir, 

Portrait,  and  Vignette. 

SCOTT'S  POETICAL  WORKS,   Sixpence.     Per 

post,  2d.  extra— New  Edition  of  the  Poems  of 

Sir  Walter  Scott.    Illustrated. 
THE  ARABIAN  NIGHTS,  Sixpence.     Per  post 

3d.  extra.— A  new  Translation,  complete,  with 

numerous  Illustrations.  


SH    CLASSICS. 

COWPER'S  WORKS,  Sixpence.  Per  post,  2d. 
extra.— A  new  and  complete  Edition,  with  Me- 
moir, Portrait,  and  Frontispiece, 

LONGFE  .LOW'S  WORKS,  Sixpence.  Per  post, 
2d.  extra.— New  Edition,  with  Memoir,  Portrait, 
and  Frontispiece. 

MILTON'S  WORKS,  Sixpence.  Per  post,  2d. 
extra. — A  new  Edition,  complete,  with  Memoir, 
Portrait,  and  Frontispiece. 

WORDSWORTH'S  WORKS,  Sixpence.  Per  post, 
2d.  extra.— A  new  and  complete  Edition,  with 
numerous  illustrations. 

BURNS'  POETICAL  WORKS,  Sixpence.  Per 
post,  2d.  extra.  — New  and  complete  Edition, 
with  Life  and  Correspondence. 

MOORE'S  POETICAL  WORKS,  Sixpence.  Per 
post,  2d.  extra.  —  New  and  complete  Edition, 
with  numerous  Illustrations. 

THOMSON'S  SEASONS,  Sixpence.  Per  post, 
2d.  extra.— The  works  of  James  Thomson,  com- 
plete, with  Memoir,  Portrait,  and  four  Illus- 
trations. 
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DICKS'     ENG 

Now  Publishing,  in  perfect  volume  form 
For  a  Woman's  Sake.    W.  Phillips. 
Against  Tide.    Miriam  Ross. 
Hush  Money.    C.  H.Ross. 
Talbot  Harland.    W.  H.  Ainsworth. 
Will  She  Have  Him  'i    A.  Graham. 
Sketches  by  "  Boz."    By  Charles  Dickens. 
Counterfeit  Coin.  Author  of  "Against  Tide." 
Loves  of  the  Harem.   G.  W.  M.  Reynolds 
Eugene  Aram.     By  Lord  Lytton. 
Tower  Hill.    W.  H.  Ainsworth. 
Rose  &  Shamrock.   Authorof  "Lestelle." 
South-Sea  Bubble.    W.  H.  Ainsworth. 
Mary  Stuart.    G.  W.  M.  Reynolds 
Twenty  Straws.  Authorof  "Carynthia." 
Lord  Lisle's  Daughter.    C.  M.  Braeme. 
After  Many  Years.  Authorof  "Against  Tide.' 
Wagner.    By  G.  W.  M.  Reynolds 
What  is  to  Be.   Author  of  "Twenty  Straws." 
John  Trevlyn's  Revenge.    E.  Phillips. 
Bound  by  a  Spell.    H.  Rebak. 
Yellow  Diamond.    Authorof  "Lestelle." 
The  Younger  Son.   Rev.  H.  V.  Patacr. 
Stories  with  a  Vengeance.  By  G.  A.  Sala.  &c'. 
Naomi.    By  M.  E.  O.  Malen 
Swept  and  Garnished.    By  A.  Thompson 
Jennie  Gray.    Author  of  "Against  Tide." 
Lestelle.    Author  of  "Yellow  Diamond." 
Tracked.    Author  of  "Bound  by  a  Spell." 
Carynthia.  Author  of  "Twenty  Straws." 
Violet  and  Rose.     Author  of  "  Blue  Bell." 
Cost  of  a  Secret.    Authorof  "Two  Pearls." 
Terrible  Tales.    By  G.  A.  Sala. 
Doomed.    Author  of  "  Tracked." 
White  Lady.  Author  of  "Ingaretha." 
Link  your  Chain.    Author  of  "  Bine  Bell." 
Two  Pearls.    Author  of  '•Lestelle." 
YoungCavalier.     Authorof  "Tracked." 
The  Shadow  Hand.    Author  of  "Naomi." 
Wentworth  Mystery.    Watts  Phillips. 
Merry  England.    W.  H.  Ainsworth. 
Little  Blue  Bell.    By  A.  Thompson 
Humphrey  Grant's  Will.   Author  "Doomed." 
Jessie  Phillips.   Mrs.  Trollope. 
A  Desperate  Deed.    By  Erskine  Boyd. 
Blanche  Fleming.    Bv  Sara  Dunn. 
The  Lost  Earl.    By  P.  McDermott. 
The  Gipsv  Bride.    By  M.  E.  O.  Malen. 
Last  Day's  of  Pompeii.    By  Lord  Ly  tton. 
The  Lily  of  St.  Erne.    By  Mrs.  Crow 
The  Goldsmith's  Wife.    W.  H.  Ainsworth. 
Hawthorne.    By  M.  E.  O.  Malen, 
Bertha.    By  Author  "  Bound  by  a  Spell." 
To  Rank  through  Crime.    By  R.  Griffiths. 
The  Stolen  Will.    By  M.  E.  O.  Malen 
Pomps  and  Vanities.    Rev.  H.  V.  Palmer. 
Fortune's  Favourites.    Bv  Sara  Dunn. 
Mysterious  House  in  Chelsea.    By  E.  Boyd 
Two  Countesses  &  Two  Lives.     M.E. Malen 
Playing  to  Win.    George  Manville  Fenn. 
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LISH     NOVELS. 

,  price  Sixpence,  a  Series  of  Original  Novels. 

60.  The  Pickwick  Papers.   By  Charles  Dickens. 

61.  Doom  of  the  Dancin<r  Master.     C.  IT.  Ross 

62.  Wife's  Secret.  Author  of  ••  The  Heiress.'' 

63.  Castlerose.    Margaret  Blount. 

64.  Golden  Fairy.    Author  of  "Lestelle." 

65.  The  Birthright.    Author  of  '■  Castlerose." 

66.  Misery  Joy.    Author  of  "  Hnsh  Money." 

67.  The  Mortimers.  Authorof  "Wife's  Secret.1 

68.  Chetwynd  Calverley.    W.  H.  Ainsworth. 

69.  Woman's  Wiles.    Mrs.  Crow. 

70.  Ashneld  Priory.    Authorof  "Rachel." 
Brent  Hall.    By  Author  of  "  Birthright." 
Lance  Urquhart's  Loves.    Annie  Thomas. 
For  Her  Natural  Life.    Mis.  Winstanley. 

74.  Marion's  Quest.    Mrs.  Laws. 

75.  Imogen  Herbert.    Author  of  "Mortimers.' 

76.  Ladye  Laura"s  Wraith.    P.  McDermott. 

77.  Fall  of  Somerset.    W.  H.  Ainsworth. 

78.  Pearl  of  Levonby.    By  M.  E.  <>.  Malen. 

79.  My  Lady's  Master.    By  C.  Stevens. 

80.  Beatrice  Tyldesley.    By  W.  H.  Ainsworth. 

81.  Overtaken.    By  Starr  Rivers. 

82.  Held  in  Thrall.    Bv  Mrs.  L.  Crow. 

83.  Splendid  Misery.    By  C.  H.  Hazlewood 

84.  Nicholas  Nicklebv.    By  Charles  Dickens. 

85.  Oliver  Twist.    By  Charles  Dickens. 

86.  Barnaby  Rudge.    Bv  Charles  Dickens. 

87.  Ingaretha.    By  M.  E.  O.  Malen 

88.  Paul  Clifford.    By  Lord  Lytton. 

89.  Rienzi.    By  Lord  Lytton. 

90.  Old  Curiosity  Shop.     By  Charles  Dickens. 

91.  Pel  ham.    By  Lord  Lytton. 

92.  Falkland  <fc  Pilgrims  of  tne  Rhine.    Lytton. 

93.  Harry  Lorrequer.    By  Charles  Lever. 

94.  Faust.    By  G.  W.  M.  Reynolds 
V5.  The  Soldier's  Wife.   By  G.  W.  M.  Reynolds. 

96.  Valentine  Vox.    By  Henry  Cockton. 

97.  Robert  Macaire.  By  G.  W.  M.  Reynolds 
98  &  99.  Entrances  <fc  ExitSt      E.  Wiiistanley 
100  &  101.  Nobody's  Fortune.    By  E.  Yates 

102.  The  Seamstress.    Reynolds 

103.  The  Necromancer.    Reynolds. 
104  &  105.  The  Bronze  Statue.    By  Reynolds 
106.  The  Waits.    Pierce  Egan. 
107  &  108.  The  Rye  Houso  Plot.    By  Reynolds 

109.  Memoirs  of  Grimaldi.     Edited  by  Dickens 

110.  Jack  Brag.    By  Theodore  Hook 

111.  Hunted  Down.  <fcc.    By  Charles  Dickens 

112.  Charles  O'Malley.    By  Charles  Lever 

113.  Ernest  Maltravers.    By  Lord  Lytton 

114.  Alice;  or.  the  Mysteries.  By  Lord  Lytton 

115.  Paris  Sketch  Book.    By  W.  M  Thackeray 

116.  Jacob  Faithful.     By  Captain  Marryat 

117.  Night  and  Morning.      By  Lord  Lytton 
118*119.  Rosa  Lambert.    G.  W.M.  Revnold* 

120.  Canonbury  House.  By  G.  W.  M.  Reynolds 

121.  Hunchback  of  Notre-Dame.     Victor  Hugo 

122.  Robinson  Crusoe.     Bv  Daniel  Defoe 

123.  May  Middloton.    By  0.  W.M.  Reynolds 
Strand ;  and  all  Booksellers. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


MUSIC. 


DICKS' PIANOFORTE   TUTOR. 

This  book  is  full  miisic  size,  and  contains  instructions  and  exercises,  full  of  simplicity  and 
melody,  which  will  not  weary  the  student  in  their  study,  thus  rendering  the  work  the 
best  Pianoforte  Guide  ever  issued.  It  contains  as  much  matter  as  those  tutors  for  which 
six  times  the  amount  is  charged.  The  work  is  printed  on  toned  paper  of  superior  quality, 
in  good  and  large  type.    Price  One  Shilling ;  post  free,  Twopence  extra. 

CZERNY'S  STUDIES  FOR  THE  PIANOFORTE. 

These  celebrated  Studies  in  precision  and  velocity,  for  which  the  usual  price  has  been  Haif- 
a-Guinea, is  now  issued  at  One  Shilliug  ;  post  free,  threepence  extra.  Every  student  of 
the  Pianoforte  ought  to  possess  this  companion  to  the  tutor  to  assist  him  at  obtaining 
proficiency  on  the  instrument. 

DICKS*  EDITION  OF  STANDARD  OPERAS  (  full  music  size),  with  Italian,  French,  or  German 
and  English  Words.    Now  ready  : — 

Donizetti's  "  Lucia  di  Lammermoor,"  with  Portrait  and  Memoir  of  the  Composer.  Price  2a.  6d. 
Rossini's  "  II  Barbiere,"  with  Portrait  aud  Memoir  of  the  Composer.    Price  2s.  6d. 
Elegantly  bound  in  cloth,  gilt  lettered,  os.  each.    Others  are  in  the  Press.      Delivered  carriage 
free  for  Eighteenpence  extra  per  copy  to  any  part  of  the  United  Kingdom. 

SIMS  REEVES'  SIX  CELEBRATED  TENOR  SONGS,  Music  and  Words.  Price  One  Shilling. 
Pilgrim  of  Love  Bishop. — Death  of  Nelson.  Braham. — Adelaide,  Beethoven. — The  Thorn.  Shield. 
— The  Anchor's  Weighed.      Braham. — Tell  me,  Mary,  how  to  Woo  Thee.    Hodson. 

ADELINA  PATTI'S  SIX  FAVOURITE  SONGS,  Music  and  Words.  Price  One  Shilling.  There  be 
none  of  Beauty's  Daughters.  Mendelssohn. — Hark,  hark,  the  Lark.  Schubert. — Home,  Sweet  Home. 
Bishop.— The  Last  Rose  of  Summer.  T.  Moore. — Where  the  Bee  Sucks.  Dr.  Arne.— Tell  me,  my 
Heart.    Bishop. 

CHARGES  SANTLEY'S  SIX  POPULAR  BARITONE  SONGS.  Music  and  Words.  Price  One  Shilling. 
The  Lads  of  the  Village.    Dibdin. — The  Wanderer.    Schubert.— In  Childhood  My  Toys,    Lortzin^,. 
— Tom  Bowling.    Dibdin. — Rock'd  in  the  Cradle  of  the  Deep.    Uuight. — Mad  Tom.    Purcell. 
%*    Any  of  the  above  Songs  can  also  be  had  separately,  price  Threepence  each. 

MUSICAL  TREASURES.—  Full  Music  size,  price  Fourpence.  Now  Publishing  Weekly.  A  Complete 
Repertory  of  the  best  English  and  Foreign  Mu3ic,  ancient  and  modern,  vocal  and  instrumental, 
solo  and  concerted,  with  critical  and  biographical  annotations,  f«r  the  pianoforte. 

1  My  Normandy    (Ballad) 

2  Anld  Robin  Gray    (Scotch  Ballad) 

3  La  Synipathie  Valse 

4  The  Pilgrim  of  Love    (Romance) 

5  Di  Pescatore    (Song) 

6  To  Far-off  Mountain    (Duet) 

7  The  Anchor's  Weigh'd    (Ballad) 

8  A  Woman's  Heart    (Ballad) 

9  Oh,  Mountain  Home!    (Duet) 

10  Above,  now  Brightly  Beams  the  Morning 

11  The  Marriage  of  the  Hoses    (Valse) 

12  Norma    (Duet) 

13  Lo!  Heavenly  Beauty    (Cavatina) 

14  In  Childhood  my  Toys    (Song) 

15  While  Beauty  Clothes  the  Fertile  Vale 

16  The  Harp  that  once  through  Tara's  Halls 

17  The  Manly  Heart    (Duet) 

18  Beethoven's  "Andante  and  Variations  " 

19  In  that  Long-lost  Home  we  Love    (Song) 

20  Where  the  Bee  Sucks  .  (Song) 

21  Ah,  fair  Dream    ("Marta") 

22  La  Petit  Fie nr 

23  Angels  ever  Bright  and  Fair 

24  Naught  e'er  should  Sever    (Duet) 

25  'Lis  but  a  little  Faded  Flow'r    (Ballad) 
2'i  My  Mother  bids  me  Bind  my  Hair  (Canzonet) 
2"  Coming  thro'  the  Kye    (Song) 
-28  Beautiful  Isle  of  the  Sea    (Ballad) 
99  Tell  me,  my  Heart    (Song) 
3ii  I  know  a  Bank    (Duet) 

31  The  Minstrel  Boy    (Irish  Melody) 

32  Hommageau  Genie 
3:;  See  what  Pretty  Brooms  I'vp  l?o!lg-t 
34  Tom  Bowling    (Song) 
■u  To.'ime,  Mary,  how  to  Woo  Thee    (Ballad) 
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36  When  the  Swallows  Homeward  Fly    (Song) 

37  Rock'd  in  the  Cradle  of  the  Deep    (Song) 

38  Beethoven's  Waitzes    First  Series 

39  As  it  Fell  upon  a  Day    (Duet) 

40  A  Life  on  the  Ocean  Wave    (Song) 

41  Why   are    you  Wandering    here    I    pray? 

(Ballad) 

42  A  Maidens  Prayer. 

43  Valse  Brillante 

44  Home,  Sweet  Home!     (Song) 

45  Oft  in  the  Stilly  Night    (Song) 

46  All's  Well    (Duet) 

47  The  "Crown  Diamonds"  Fantasia 

48  Hear  me,  dear  One    (Serenade) 

49  Youth  and  Love  at  the  Helm    (Barcarolle; 

50  Adelaide    Beethoven    (song) 

51  The  Death  of  Nelson    (Song) 

52  Hark,  hark,  the  Lark 

53  The  Last  Rose  of  Summer    (Irish  Melody) 

54  The  Thorn    (Song) 

55  The  Lads  of  the  Village    (Song) 

56  There  be  none  of  Beauty's  Daughters  (Song) 

57  The  Wanderer  (Song) 

58  I  have  Plucked  the  Fairest  Flower 

59  Bid  Me  Discourse    (Song) 

60  Fisher  Maiden    (Song) 

61  Fair  Agnes    (Barcarolle) 

62  How  Calm  and  Bright    (Song) 

63  Woman's  Inconstancy    (Song) 

64  Echo  Duet 

65  The  Meeting  of  the  Waters    (Irish  Melody) 
68  Lo,  Here  the  Gentle  Lark 

67  Beethoven's  Waltzes     (Second  Seriesi 

68  Child  of  Earth  with  the  Golden  Hair  (Song) 

69  Should  he  Upbraid  (Song) 
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great  masters  of  English,  and,  though  laudable  efforts  were  made  to  meet  it,  the  supply  has,  until  lately} 
extremely  limited. 

We  now,  in  order  to  meet  an  urgent  demand,  present  to  tht  reading  public  productions  which,  j 
within  a  few  months,  or  est  all  events  years,  were  obtainable  by  the  people  through  circulating  libraries  ■ 
we  allude  to  the  works  of 

DICKENS,  CHARLOTTE  BRONTE.  CARLETON, 

THACKERAY,  HOOK,  G.  P.  R.  JAMES, 

JERROLD,  INGOLDSBY,  JANE  AUSTEN, 

BULWER,  AINSWORTH,  MRS.  TROLLOPE, 

LEVER,  LOVER,  THE  O'HARA  FAMILY,; 

and  others  too  numerous  to  mention;  illustrated  by  such  artists  as 
ORUIKSHANK,  SEYMOUR,  STODART, 

LEACH,  STANFIELD,  JOHN  GILBERT, 

SMIRK,  PHIZ,  CROWQU1LL, 

which  we  offer,  in  a  neat  and  attractive  form  at  a  price  within  the  reach  of  all.     In  all  cases  the  works 
printed  from  the  Original  Editions,  and  wholly  Unabridged. 

ZDIOZISZS'       SMOrilSZX       LIBRARY 

is  published  in  Halfpenny  Weekly  Number*,  Threepenny  Monthly  Parts,  and  in  Half- Yearly  Volume 
%nd  December,  price  One  Shilling  and  Sixpence. 

Order  a  Specimen  Copy  through  your  Newsagent,  or  remit  a  penny  stamp  to  the  Publisher, 
frinting  and  Publishing  Offices,  313,  Strand,  London.  JOHN  DICKS. 
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Sheridan,  Richard  Brinsley 
Butler 

St.  Patrick's  day 
Original  complete  ed. 
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